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"Not  chance  of  birth  or  place  has  made  us  friends, 
Being  oftentimes  of  different  tongues  and  nations, 
But  the  endeavor  for  the  self-same  ends, 
With  the  same  hopes  and  fears  and  aspirations." 


IN  every  State   in    our    country    Philanthropists    have 
been  and  are  active,  in  all  classes  of  society,  for  the 
advancement  of  man's  social  condition. 

"Reform''  is  the  watchword ;  it  is  echoed  and  re-echo- 
ed from  ocean  to  ocean,  and  man  is  beginning  to  realize 
that  he  is  a  man  and  not  a  machine. 

For  some  cause,  whether  from  ignorance  of  the  true 
condition  or  not.  Reformers  have  passed  by  a  class  in  so- 
ciety more  deserving  of  their  attention  than  nine-tenths 
of  their  subjects  :  namely,  that  hard-working  pioneer  of 
civilization,  the  Engineer. 

No  country  too  wild  but  that  he  can  inhabit ;  no 
living  so  scanty  but  upon  which  he  can  flourish  ;  nor  too 
lonely  but  that  he  can  be  happy.  He  civilizes  the  wil- 
derness, yet  posterity  forgets  this  mighty  benefactor. 

It  is  the  purpose  of  the  publishers  of  this  paper  to  de- 
vote it  entirely  to  the  interests  of  this  class,  and  more  par- 
ticularly to  that  branch  engaged  in  the  service  of  the 
S.  P.  R.  R.     Engineers  are  more  dependent  upon  them- 


S.  p.  R.  R.  Transit. 


selves  for  their  social  enjoyment  than  those  of  any  other 
profession;  and  this  is  the  cause  of  the  strong  bond  of 
fellowship  existing  between  them.  Hailing  from  all 
parts  of  the  world,  with  varied  experiences,  we  make 
friendships  pleasant  and  profitable.  Some  few  weeks 
ago  the  idea  originated  of  publishing  a  paper,  consisting 
of  a  monthly  letter  from  each  organization  on  this  Divi- 
sion, and  the  success  we  met  with  was  truly  astonishing. 
This  seemed  to  be  just  the  chance  most  of  the  boys  wish- 
ed for.  Their  genius  before  had  been  smothered,  now  it 
shone  brightly.  Perhaps  ham,  sausage  and  cabbage  are 
productive  of  poetic  sentiments.  Surprising  as  it  may 
seem,  poetry  took  the  lead  in  the  number  of  contribu- 
tions sent  in.  Success  in  a  small  affair  has  led  us  to 
strike  out  more  boldly,  and  instead  of  a  Division,  to  make 
this  a  Road  publication.  Like  the  success  of  the  small- 
er, so  will  that  of  this  depend  upon  the  interest  taken  by 
the  Engineers  along  the  line.  If  we  will  only  look  upon 
this  as  our  own  private  enterprise,  where  each  and  all 
will  have  an  equal  right  to  express  our  views  on  any  sub- 
ject, we  think  it  can  be  made  interesting  and  perhaps  in- 
structive. Let  it  be  a  medium  through  which  we  can 
give  our  original  ideas  an  airing. 

In  behalf  of  the  Somerset  Division,  we  can  promise  a 
full  and  hearty  co-opertion.  We  apologize  for  the  pres- 
ent edition,  as  it  is  sent  into  the  world  before  its  time, 
scarce  half  made  up  ;  but  next  month,  after  securing 
contributions  from  other  Divisions,  we  hope  to  be  able  to 
send  out  a  more  interesting  copy.  We  intend  to  make 
this  a  monthly  publication,  and  we  ask  each  organization 
along  the  line  to  furnish  us  with  a  contribution  of  some 
kind  for  each  edition.     You  can  easily  do  this  by  devot- 
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ing  to  it  a  few  moments  of  your  leisure  time  each 
month.  It  will  make  the  paper  more  interesting  than 
though  all  the  matter  were  collected  at  one  place,  and  it 
will  also  make  it  much  easier  for  the  editor. 

We  have  promises  of  contributions  for  our  next  publi- 
cation from  the  other  Divisions,  and  we  also  hope  to  have 
one  or  two  letters  from  some  of  the  old  Engineers  now 
engaged  upon  other  work. 

In  an  effort  of  this  kind  we  do  not  expect  to  attain  a 
financial  success,  nor  is  it  our  aim  to  do  so.  Our  outlay 
has  been  very  small,  and  fifty  subscribers,  half  of  whom 
are  already  promised,  at  our  present  rates,  2.5cts  a  copy, 
will  clear  us  of  all  expense, 

A  word  to  those  who  would  criticise  us  :  This  is  not 
started  as  a  Literary  or  Scientific  Journal,  for  we  know 
we  are  not  competent  to  conduct  either ;  but  it  is 
one  of  those  strange  freaks  of  Engineers,  for  which  we  are 
noted,  to  pass  away  a  little  of  our  time  pleasantly  and 
profitably  for  our  own  amusement.  We  hope  to  receive 
your  full  and  hearty  co-operation. 
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jrpwiXT  the  rain  and  swash  and  mud, 
1       '  Twixt  the  I'alling  trees'  echoing  thud  ; 
'  Twixt  the  cares  of  lite  only  just  begun, 
'  Twixt  the  many  circular  letters. 
We're  told  to  copy  by  our  betters, 
A  Resident's  life  is  not  a  happy  one. 

'  Twixt  the  pulling  out  of  fence  stakes, 
And  the  trouble  that  the  farmer  takes 
To  block  the  line  we've  only  just  re-run 
With  his  brush,  and  with  his  lumber  ; 
You  can  certainly  excuse  a  grumbler, 
For  my  checkered  life  is  not  a  happy  one. 

For  I  really  can't  help  sayinj?, 

That  1  wish  I  was  a  playing 

Like  a  little  kid,  I  used  to  be,  to  hum  ; 

For  1  did'  nt  have  to  bother 

With  one  thing  and  another. 

Oh  !  a  Resident's  life  is  not  a  happy  one. 

4-tli  Division. 


ORGANIZATION  : 

Edward  H.  Barnes,  Division  Engineer. 
GusTAF  Vedeler,  Draughtsman. 

D  C 

Chas.  Webster,  Res.  Eng.,    J.  M.  Rudiger,  Res.  Eng. 

M.  C.  Hamilton,  Edward  Raque, 

H.  D.  Downey,  G.  W.  Langdon, 

B.  G.  Boilleau,  Chas.  L.  D.  Washburn, 

Benj.  Hoyle,  U.  S.  Weaver, 

P.  0.  SUnujcrreh.  P.  0.  Neio  Baltimore. 
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The  fourth  or  Allegheny  Mountain  Division  extends 
from  the  borough  of  Bedford,  Bedford  county,  to  Stony- 
creek,  in  Somerset  county,  passing  by  the  towns  of 
Mann's  Choice  and  New  Baltimore.  It  consists  of  four 
sub-divisions  : 

A.  Bedford  to  Mann's  Choice. 

B.  Mann's  Choice  to  New  Baltimore. 

C.  New  Baltimore  to  Dividing  Ridge. 

D.  Dividing  Ridge  to  Stonycreek. 

The  first  two  sub-divisions  are  not  yet  organized  ;  on 
the  last  two  Residents  have  been  engaged  since  Decem- 
ber, 1883.  On  sub-division  C  no  work  is  begun  yet. 
On  D,  have  been  at  work  on  the  Allegheny  Mountain 
Tunnel  since  December.  Got  into  the  east  portal  Febru- 
ary 20  ;  are  progressing  about  five  feet  per  day  ;  will 
probably  be  in  the  west  portal  before  the  end  of  this 
month.  Since  January  have  been  working  the  Big  Cut, 
three  miles  east  of  Allegheny  Tunnel,  95  leet  deep,  1200 
feet  long.  Began  to  work  for  an  open  cut,  but  struck 
soft  shales  within  a  few  feet  of  the  surface.  Are  now 
working  as  a  tunnel.  If  good  rock  is  found  in  the  ap- 
proaches will  be  continued  as  a  tunnel ;  will  probably  be 
600  to  700  feet  long.  There  is  no  other  work  of  any  in- 
terest on  this  Division  except  Healthy  Run  Trestle,  sub- 
division C,  across  Healthy  Run,  Somerset  county,  4J 
miles  west  of  New  Baltimore.  It  will  be  1000  feet  long 
and  108  feet  high. 
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5th.  Division. 


ORGANIZATION  : 

J.  Imbrie  Miller,  Division  Engineer. 
H.  E.  G.  Saaby,  Draughtsman. 

A  B 

S.  L.  F.  Deyo,  Res.  Eng.  U.  S.  Lutz,  Res.  Eng. 

W.  D.  Kelley,  N.  S.  Laytham, 

W.  W.  Olney,  L.  W.  Fogg, 

Wm.  Heckeman,  F.  S.  Cunnnigham, 

N.  B.  Hanna.  L.  S.  Walker. 

C  D 

J.  Marston,  Res.  Eng.  C.  W.  Staniford,  Res.  Eng. 

J.  H.  K.  Burgwin,  Charles  Ogle, 

A.  F.  Kimmel,  Wm.  Sproat, 

Charles  Walters, 
John  Moore.  Henry  Theal. 

The  Fifth  Division  extends  from  Stonycreek,  Somerset 
county,  to  Jones'  Summit,  Westmoreland  county.  Con- 
sists of  four  suh-di visions  : 

A.  From  Stonycreek  to  Keller's  Summit. 

B.  Keller's  Summit  to  base  of  Laurel  Hill. 

C.  Laurel  Hill  Section. 

D.  West  slope  of  Laurel  Hill  to  Jones'  Summit. 

No  work  of  any  importance  has  been  started  on  this 
Division  as  yet.  Shanties  have  been  put  up  along  the 
line  and  are  in  possession  of  one  or  two  hundred  Italians. 
The  roads  are  in  such  a  terrible  condition  that  the  contrac- 
tors have  delayed  on  this  account. 
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"  \A  J^HAT  is  that  mother  %  " 

V  V  "The  Rodman  my  child. 

His  footsteps  are  weary,  his  accents  are  wild  ; 
His  hair,  how  disordered  !  his  eyeballs,  how  blear  ! 
And  see  where  his  necktie  hangs  under  his  ear." 

"  Rod  up  there  !  Hold  her  steady  ! !  Go  on  down  the 

hill  !  !  ! 
7.8.     Cut  2.2--N0,  begosh  it 's  a  fill, 
Half  the  roadbed  ;   13  +  the  slope  1.1  ; 
No,  it's  1|  though,  as  sure  as  a  gun. 
Well,  that  makes — let 's  see — O  !  stick  her  in  there. 
It  11  do.     Perhaps  the  contractor  will  swear. 
But  no  difference  :     We  're  the  big  dog  in  this  fight. 
No  matter  what 's  wrong,  just  swear  it 's  all  right. 
A  contractor  don 't  know  a  beefstake  from  a  bone. 
Now  pick  up  your  tools,  and  let 's  pull  out  for  home. 
J.  H.  K.  B., 

Laurel  Hill  Swamp  Angel. 
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SONG  OF  THE  TAPEMAN. 

took  my  rod  to  the  field  one  day, 
It  was  a  New  York  rod, 
The  target  painted  red  and  white, 

The  heel  with  iron  shod  ; 
Sedately  down  the  mountain  side 

We  struggled,  one  by  one. 
And  when  at  last  we  reached  the  line. 

Why  this  is  what  I  done : 
Cho.     1  ran  around,  kicked  up  the  ground, 

And  got  most  awful  hot  ; 
I  mashed  my  nose  and  tore  my  clothes 

As  down  the  hill  I  shot  ; 
I  cut  my  boot  on  a  laurel  root, 

My  gloves  fell  in  the  run, 
May  1  be  shot  if  a  Tapeman's  lot 

'  S  a  very  happy  one. 

I  rodded  up  at  every  stake, 

And  plusses  by  the  score  ; 
I  rodded  here  and  rodded  there. 

Till  I  could  rod  no  more  ; 
No  eatin's  had  I  had  since  morn, 

My  strength  was  almost  spent  ; 
We  pulled  up  stakes  and  cut  for  home. 

And  this  is  how  we  went  : 
Cho.     One  hill  we  '  d  climb  in  two  hours'  time. 

Then  down  again  descend  ; 
Then  up  and  down,  and  up  and  down, 

As  though  'twould  never  end  ; 
I  took  a  short  cut  by  myself. 

And  climbed  my  seventeenth  fence ; 
But  I '  11  be  blowed,  if  1  didn  '  t  miss  the  road, 
For  I  hadn't  common  sense. 
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DIVISION  NOTES. 


THE  Colonel  was  the  only  representative  of  this  sub- 
division in  town  to-day,  (  Sunday,  24  ).  On  his  re- 
turn to  head-quarters,  about  10  p.  m.,  he  was  so  unfortun- 
ate as  to  seriously  sprain  a  finger  by  setting  down  on  it. 
It  is  not  known  whether  the  injury  will  prove  fatal,  or 
whether  the  coming  prohibition  law  of  Somerset  county 
casts  its  shadow  before  it  and  induced  him  to  imbibe  too 
freely. 

On  Sunday,  the  17th,  W.  D.  Kelley  and  Wm.  Hecke- 
man,  being  in  the  vicinity  of  Stonycreek,  paid  a  visit  to 
the  Allegheny  Mountain  Tunnel.  They  were  most  hos- 
pitably received  and  entertained  while  there  by  the  engi- 
neers in  charge.  We  hope  to  be  able  to  return  their  hos- 
pitalities at  an  early  date. 

The  new  store  and  post-office,  which  has  been  in 
process  of  construction  the  past  two  weeks,  is  now  com- 
pleted and  in  operation.  On  and  after  the  first  of  March 
we  will  be  favored  by  a  daily  mail  within  a  hundred  feet 
of  our  office. 


MR.  ALEX  G.  SIMPSON,  Jr.,  late  Tapeman  of  this 
sub-division,  died  at  his  home.  Pilot  Knob,  Mo.,  on  Jan. 
24th.  The  news  was  received  with  much  sadness,  as  he 
was  a  genial  companion,  a  true  friend  and  an  accomplish- 
ed gentleman.  His  relatives  have  our  heartfelt  sympa- 
thy in  their  bereavement. 
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B. 

OUR  sub-division  received  a  very  polite  and  urgent  in- 
vitation to  spend  Sunday,  March  2d,  with  the  mem- 
bers of  sub-division  C.  Knowing  the  hearty  welcome 
and  good  dinner  in  store  for  us,  we  concluded  to  favor 
the  Tunnel  Engineers  with  our  presence,  and  made  prep- 
arations on  Saturday  night  for  a  twelve  mile  trip  on 
horse-back.  The  Count  protested  against  this  mode  of 
traveling,  but  he  was  overcome  by  the  persuasion  of  his 
companions.  At  eight  o'clock  Sunday  morning  the 
horses  were  brought  up  in  the  centre  of  the  diamond,  as 
the  Count  observed,  "  that  we  might  have  plenty  of 
room  to  turn  in,"  when  we  prepared  to  start.  The  steeds 
would  have  graced  any  tournament  of  old.  They  were 
called  "  Mexican  ponies,"  and  no  one  who  has  not  had 
experience  can  imagine  the  amount  of  sagacity  they  have. 
You  might  have  seen  a  slight  curl  on  the  upper  lip  of  the 
Count 's  pony  when  he  beheld  his  rider  adjusting  his 
trlasses  and  pulling  his  hat  over  his  ears,  in  preparing  to 
mount.  A  start  was  hnally  made  and  everything 
went  smoothly,  notwithstanding  the  side  remarks  that 
were  passed.  After  a  three  hours'  ride  we  reached  our 
destination,  and  spent  a  very  pleasant  afternoon  with  our 
friends. 

No  work  has  been  started  on  this  sub-division  as  yet. 
Ten  or  more  shanties  have  been  built,  and  about  two 
hundred  Italians  are  patiently  waiting  to  begin  work. 


c. 

ORK  has  begun  in  earnest  on  the  west  side  of    the 
tunnel.     A  large  force  of  men    are    engaged    on 
the  approach  cut,  which  is  being  taken  out  in  lifts  and 
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wasted  on  either  side.  At  the  depth  which  they  have 
now  reached  the  material  is  all  clear  earth  with  no  signs 
of  rock. 

Two  boarding  shanties,  each  capable  of  accommodating 
forty  men,  have  been  put  up  in  Eli  Knupp's  sugar  camp, 
and  a  stable  directly  opposite  and  across  the  right-of-way. 

On  the  eastern  side  of  the  mountain  the  greater  part 
of  the  force  is  at  work  on  the  new  channel  for  the  south 
fork  of  Clear  Run,  which  is  to  be  made  on  the  north  side 
ot  the  centre  line. 

The  contractors,  Messrs.  Patterson  &  Kuhn,  have  built 
a  narrow  gauge  track  to  run  the  material  from  the  ap- 
proach cut  and  the  tunnel  into  the  bank  at  the  North 
Fork.  A  quarry  has  been  opened  at  this  place,  a  little 
above  the  run,  from  which  the  stone  for  the  culvert  will 
be  taken. 

A  powder  house  and  two  boarding  shanties  are  building 
in  the 'valley  of  the  South  Fork.  A  blacksmith  shop  is  al- 
ready up,  as  are,  also,  several  private  residences  of  a  style 
and  architecture  that  would  attract  attention  even  on 
Fifth  Avenue,  not  to"  mention  the  Bowery  or  the  Five 
Points. 

The  contractor's  office  and  commissary  is  on  top  of  the 
mountain,  about  equally  distant  from  the  tunnel  portals, 
and  will  be  ready  for  occupation  in  a  short  time.  Our 
own  office  will  be  completed  by  the  15th  of  the  month, 
and  very  glad  we  will  be  to  move  into  it. 

Staniford  and  Walters,  from  "  D,  "  were  here  a  few 
days  since  ;  and  two  weeks  ago  we  had  a  visit  from 
Laytham,  Fogg  and  Cunningham,  of  "  B."  This  being 
the  first  time  we  had  had  the  pleasure  of  receiving  them 
at  our  quarters,  we  gave  them  the  heartiest  kind  of  a 
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welcome  ;  not  that  we  would  not  have  been  equally  glad 
to  see  them  and  given  them  an  equally  hearty  welcome 
had  it  been  the  tenth  or  twentieth  time.  On  the  contra- 
ry quite  the  reverse  ;  for  the  pleasure  we  have  in  seeing 
our  friends  increases  in  the  direct  ratio  of  the  number  of 
times  they  come  and  the  length  of  their  visit  multiplied 
by  the  square  of  the  distance  at  which  they  reside  from 
us. 


THE  LAY  OF  THE  LAST  LABORER. 

"  TTOW  far  is  it  up  to  the  tunnel  '?  " 

Xl      Is  the  question  from  morning  till  night. 
"  We  're  after  work,  and  if  it 's  not  too  much  trouble, 
Please,  Sir,  will  you  give  me  a  light  %  " 

As  they  flock  in  from  every  direction. 
Every  race  from  fair  Saxon  to  dark  Muscovite, 
Reminding  one  more  of  some  mournful  procession. 
Or  the  stragglers  in  Napoleon  's  great  retreat. 

Every  nation  is  thus  represented. 

With  Erin,  premier,  number  one  ; 

You  'd  think  the  "  last  minstrel "  had  been  resur- 

•    ected, 
As  a  sweet  "  lay  "  is  heard  from  a  troubodour  's 
tongue. 

The  main  question,  "where  to  get  boarded  \  " 
'  Tis  hard  to  lie  out  in  the  snow. 
And  when  the  last  roll  is  recorded. 
Finds  labor  's  contingent  still  on  the  go. 
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With  best  wishes  to  all  these  poor  navvies, 
And  the  hope  that  they  will  find  work 
If  they  'd  only  omit  their  inveterate  query  : 
"  How  far  is  it  %  "  then  we  'd  the  answer  insert. 

The  work  on  sub-division  D  is  in  a  progressive  stage, 
but  has  thus  far  lacked  sight  of  that  much  talked  of  per- 
sonage, "  the  contractor."  Although  a  myth,  the  first 
evidence  of  an  approaching  reality  has  appeared  in  the 
shape  of  lumber  for  shanties. 
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GLEANINGS  FROM  GOTHAM. 

New  York,  March  12,  1884. 
Despite  the  dreadful  weather  from  which  we  have  been 
suffering,  this  winter  has  been  an  unusually  gay  one. 
Now  we  are  in  the  midst  of  Lent,  and  fashionable  life  is 
clothing  itself  in  sackcloth  and  reclining  on  ashes,  which 
has  a  soft  silky  texture  and  the  easing  of  many  springs  ; 
mourns  for  its  gaudy,  giddy  self  and  prays  for  pardon 
for  its  many  sins  and  follies  during  the  past  year.  That 
is,  it  does  it  in  a  fashionable  manner,  and  in  places  sacti- 
fied  by  the  presence  of  its  leaders  and  pronounced  by  all 
the  knowing  ones  to  be  "  te  tum  te.''  St.  George's, is  one 
of  the  places  thus  favored  ;  it  is  a  free  Episcopal  church, 
situated  on  the  corner  of  Seventeenth  Street  and  Second 
Avenue,  which,  up  to  within  a  few  years,  languished  un- 
der a  good  but  "  poky  "  pastor.  Now  it  has  fallen  into 
the  charge  of  an  English  clergyman,  and  he  has,  so  to 
speak,  "  whooped  her  up."  He  has  issued  a  small  circu- 
lar in  which  he  states  the  hours  for  holding  services,  and 
it  gives  the  subjects  on  which  he  will  preach  during  the 
Lenten  season.  His  subjects  are  very  realistic  :  "  Fash- 
ionable Life,"  "Unfashionable  Life,"  etc.,  being  amongst 
them.  He  is  said  to  be  a  fine  speaker,  and  as  he  draws 
well  and  fills  his  church  to  overflowing,  it  speaks  for  it- 
self This  gentleman  is  of  the  same  school  as  the  Rev. 
Courtney,  who  made  such  a  name  at  St,  Thomas's,  and 
who  now  favors  the  wicked  city  of  Chicago  with  his  de- 
nunciations against  the  "  world,  the  flesh,  and  the  devil." 
He  is  a  full-fledged  member  of  that  realistic  school  which 
has  such  sway  and  meets  with  so  much  favor  now-a-days. 

The  theaters  are  all  doing  well  this  season,  and  ticket 
speculators  are  growing  rich.     Gilbert  &  Sullivan's  new 
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opera,  "  The  Princess  Ida,"  is  on  at  the  Fifth  Avenue. 
It  is  said  to  be  very  fine.  Harrigan  «&  Hart 's  Irish  com- 
edy, "  Cordelia's  Aspiration,"  is  in  its  fifth  month  and 
has  crowded  houses  nightly.  Lillie  Langtry  is  at  the 
New  Park,  and  looks  as  handsome  as  ever.  Abbey  has 
started  his  spring  season  at  the  Metropolitan  Opera 
House.  At  the  Casino,  the  English  version  of  Strauses 
"  Merry  War  "  is  on  the  boards  ;  the  play  is  of  the 
character  of  the  one  that  the  countryman  called  "  a  cattle 
show,"  because  the  display  of  calves  was  one  of  the  main 
features  of  the  entertainment.  Still  it  is  very  pretty, 
and  the  corps  of  girls  is  remarkably  well  drilled.  They 
go  through  a  series  of  evolutions  in  a  manner  that  is  per- 
fectly charming.  The  entire  cast  is  exceedingly  good, 
voices,  music,  acting,  mounting  and  all.  It  is  the  attrac- 
tion par  excellence  just  now  in  the  theatrical  line. 

Skin-tight  trowsers,  such  as  they  have  been  wearing, 
are  no  longer  "  the  thing."  The  correct  shape  in  that 
line  is  cut  well  to  the  shape  of  the  leg,  but  not  too  close- 
ly. Yellow  is  the  fashionable  color  this  spring.  They 
dress  everything  in  yellow  now  ;  even  down  to  brides- 
maids, they,  because  yellow  is  the  color  of  glory,  for  the 
occasion.  The  color  a  year  after  is  usually  blue  ;  the 
fashion  seldom  changes  then.  Small  dogs  are  out  of  fash- 
ion ;  for  there  are  fashions  in  dogs  as  well  as  other 
things.  The  correct  thing  for  a  young  lady  now,  in  the 
way  of  a  dog,  is  a  huge  one  ;  the  larger  the  better.  She 
takes  the  brute  out  walking  with  her,  along  with  an 
English  riding  whip,  and  a  small  gold  whistle.  The  dog 
is  about  fifty  feet  off;  she  whistles  him  up;  belabors 
him  over  the  back  with  the  long  lash  of  her  whip,  and 
"  le  fait  est  accompli^  This  is  supposed  to  be  the  height 
of  style  and  good  breeding.     With  some  people  the  ques- 
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tion  as  to  breeding  lies  between  the  girl  and  the  dog;  and 
such  people  generally  think  the  dog  the  better  bred  of 
the  two. 

In  the  engineering  world  everything  is  very  dull,  and 
the  great  number  of  engineers  out  of  employment  just 
now  is  fully  proven  by  the  large  correspondence  on  non- 
sensical subjects  that  they  are  pouring  into  the  engineering 
papers.  In  this  part  of  the  world  about  the  only  schemes 
of  any  importance  in  the  railway  line  are  those  of 
Rapid  Transit,  and  of  the  New  York  Central,  the  en- 
largement of  the  Grand  Central  Depot,  and  the  laying  of 
80  lbs.  rails  up  Fourth  Avenue.  They  also  have  in  view, 
so  it  is  said,  the  construction  of  an  underground  line  to 
the  City  Hall  by  the  way  of  Fourth  Avenue  and  the 
Bowery ;  from  there  under  Broadway  to  the  Battery  ; 
then  tunneling  under  the  North  river  to  the  Jersey  shore. 
Rather  a  huge  and  certainly  a  very  difficult  undertaking. 
The  enginerring  papers  have  mounted  a  hobby  and  are 
riding  it  for  all  it 's  worth  :  the  cantilever  bridge  at  Ni- 
agara, and  an  afflicted  multitude  of  readers  are  crying 
"  cantilever"  alone. 

J.  M.  B. 
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NOTICE  has  been  received  from  W.  D.  Kelley,  of  the 
death  of  one  of  our  former  associates,  Alex.  G. 
Simpson.  Surprised  and  saddened,  we  cannot  find  words 
to  express  our  full  sympathies.  Up  to  the  time  of  his 
leaving  the  road  he  was  one  of  the  oldest  employes  of 
the  S.  P.  R.  R.,  and  had  been  connected  with  nearly  eve- 
ry division  on  the  line.  Mr.  Simpson  was  one  of  those 
whole-souled  fellows  who  make  friends  wherever  they 
go.  Little  di  d  we  think  when  we  bade  him  adieu  and 
God-speed  that  December  afternoon  that  our  wishes  for 
his  welfare  would  be  answered  in  the  way  they  have. 

JOHN  Walter,  Esq,,  of  Somerset,  familiar  to  some 
of  our  readers,  intends  to  run  for  the  Legislature 
this  fall,  should  he  get  the  nomination  at  the  June  pri- 
mary. He  expects  to  receive  the  votes  of  the  Somerset 
engineers  ;  and  one  or  two  reasons  why  we  should  not 
disappoint  him  will  not  be  out  of  place  here  : 

He  has  been  quite  considerate  towards  us  in  regard  to 
the  table.  When  we  have  come  in  from  the  field,  weary 
and  hungry,  he  has  not  thrown  at  us  our  inveterate  ene- 
my, with  whom  we  almost  daily  contend,  a  yard  of  six 
months'  old  sausage. 

And  as  a  friend  of  ours,  and  a  representative  of  a  good 
boarding-house,  he  might  introduce  in  the  Legislature  a 
set  of  laws  prohibiting  the  use  of  cabbage,  ham  and  sau- 
sage for  at  least  twice  a  day.    Evidently  our  interest  is  his. 


